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MARJORIE TURNBULL, a young
and pretty creature of impulse.

CTRUS TURNBULL, her strong-
willed father.
HUGH SCOTT, a weak. but well-
intentioned young man.

HENRY SCOTT. his elder
brother.

MRS. HARDY. Turnbull's meddle-
some housekeeper.

I I

There were two pictures on Marjorie
Turabull's dressing table. But in her
heart there was only one.
OU the table. nestling In big silver

framee. were the photographs of Henry
@*Ott and of his handsomer and Jounger
brether. Hugh. In her heart the Image
of Hugh Scott reigned alone.
Cyrus Turnbull had been guardian to

both the orphaned Scott boys. And he
had taken both of them into his fast-
growing brokerage firm.
Henry Scott was a man after the old

broker's own type-honest, clever, a

glutton for work. And in time these
qualitiee made him manager of thi firm.
Hugh frankly hated work. As a re-suit he had more of It to do than had

his more ambitious brother. For, when
Henry rose to the position where brains
work harder than body, Hugh still
slaved away at manual labor as a book-
keeper in the outer office.
Being only mortal. he naturally laid

his mischance at the door of hard luck
and would have sworn that his brother
owed his rise to fortune, plus favor.
Moreover. he loafed sullenly over his
own daily tasks.
There was one glint of light in Hugh's

dreary. gray routine. and that was his
employer s only daughter. Marjorie. He
was crazily in love with the pretty and
willful girl. The knowledge that Henry
alo loved Marjorie and that Cyrus Turn-
bull favored the latter's suit and
frowned on his own, added to Hugh's
fervor.
And ardor was for once rewarded. For

Marjorie was quite swept off her feet by
Hugh Scott's whirlwind courtship. His
good looks, his gay impetuosity. her
father's disapproval of such a match-
all these were powerful allies of the
young man.
Youth seeks youth. And youth Is ro-
mntic enough to prefer a course of true,
love that does not run too smoothly.
Wherefore Marjorie's impulsive heart
welcomed Hugh and beat iet coldly to
hi more worthy elder brnther Henry.
Knowing Cyrus Turnbull's desire to

have her marry Henry and his strong
contempt for Hugh. the two young peo-
e kept their engagement a secret, which

added to its zest for them both.
Their Ftol-. meetings were a delight.

Marjorie to- to coming to her father'E
office at od ! times, during the day. on
various pretexts that gave her a chance
for a minute or so with Hugh.
One noon she went downtown in her

little runabout to take her father home
to lunch. When she arrived Turnbull
and Henry were closeted together. dis-
cussing a bit of important business in
the former's private room. Hugh was
alone in the outer office. correcting a
balance sheet. Marjorie lingered there,
Instead of going into the next room to
anoupce her presence to her father.
The' two lovers-making certain the

office boy was not in sight-embraced
rapturously.
"Oh. sweetheart" said Hugh. "It's

like a check in a letter to see you! This
has been such a rotten morning. Just
one of those days nobody wants. Every-
thing's gone crose-wise. Your revered
father has been calling me down and-"
"What a shame!" flashed the girl. I

wish I-"
"Oh." interposed Hugh with forced

lightness, "I'm getting used to it It
happens about five times a day. This
morning it was because I happened to
be thinking about you when I was adding
up a customer's account. I credited him
wtth something like $4,000; when as a
matter of fact, his balance is down to
about $9.42."
"And father objected' Why didn't you

tell him you were thinking of me"
"Because I didn't hate him enough to

give him a fit of apoplexy. He told me
I was a dead loss; that I was the most
careless employee in the office and that
if I didn't take a brace he'd fire me."
"Now beastly"' she consoled. "You

poor. poor boy! I do wish I could help!
I know how it feels to have people
speWl one's day. Mrs. Hardy spoils mine
nearly always."
"Mrs. Hardy"' repeated Hugh, sur-

pred. "Tut how-'
"Oh, ever since she came to us as

housekeeper she's been setting her cap
to marry father. She thinks If I were
safely marrIed and out of the way he'd
he so lonely he'd marry her. And
sib's forever nagging at me to marry
Heary and hinting to father that-"
"The old cat"
"Yes." warmly agreed Marjorie. "Isn't

she? This morning, as I was comIng into
the breakfamt room I beard her saying
to .fether. 'If you don't look out she
wE be marrying Mr. Hugh Scott instead
of his brother."

'e said that"' exclaImed Hugh.
"Wht did your father-?"
'Vather had no chance to answer her

at -all. I walked right in on them and
I said to her: "I am going to marry
wbim I chooee. But I don't think you

"Good for you!" applauded Hugh.

'Ub was mad as wrath and so was
Oe~~ h, I hate it at home!"

darling!" said Hugh. draw-
iag her close to hhn. "I have an idea
--g3 Idea that's so crasy it's inprd
WktI Mrs. Hardy said provem our secret
lsaft a asecret any more. (Lovers' secrets
aSpean are. [Sfand And now that aha's
pg yeur father on him guard he'll try
to 'eep us from seeing each other at
all. Here's my idea-let's get married;

toiday, this noon!"

snea it. We can go out now. The
iigtjustie of the peace can marry

u& And we cpcome back hure as if
had heaped. Then, If your

says: '1Cse away frma- Hugh
* you em tell him: 'Hugh Scott

- she besitaed, th rechtes
et the idesadru her girI1E hised.
quite fair to Dad, to-?"

gulbe fair to yo." he retorted.

WOODROW
AUTHOR OF "THE SIL,
VER BUTTERFLY.-"SAL,
LY SALT," "THE BLACK
PEAW"E'C
ifOVELIZED FMON THE SE
Rigs 08.P4WTOPLAVSOFTUB
AXE NAME -RELEASED VY

tATHE EX MGUk

you so! And I'm so miserable without
you! Make me happy! Marry me today!"
Again he caught her in his arms. hold-

Ing her close to him, his lip. to hers.
Aroused by his enthusiasm and wholly
carried away by his plea for happiness.
she cried:
"Yes! Te, dear! It is the only way

we can keep from being parted. I'll do
it."
Hand in hand, laughing, like two chil-

dren. they ran to the door. At the
threshold Hugh paused.
"Wait a second." he said. "It's against

the rules to leave valuable papers lying
loose on the desks. And hereafter I'm
going to obey rules and settle down to
my office work as a married man should.
I'll begin by putting this stuff in the
safe."
As he spoke he turned toward the wall

desk at which he had been sitting. It
was littered with papers of various sorts,
including an envelope that contained
87,000 worth of bonds-just a long and
labeled manila wrapper whose contents
represented more actual cash than the
yearly salary of the president of the
United States.
With one careless sweep of his hands

Hugh jumbled the mass of papers to-
gethor so that he could bundle them into
the safe. The gesture set the documents
to jostling roughly against one another.
The bond envelope was at the rear of

the desk, where Hugh had tossed it, aft-
er jottin down the numbers. It lay
with its Idge just above a narrow open
space between the desk back and the
walt
And now, the sudden jostling of the

other papere against it. sent the envel-
ope toppling, unnoticed, down this space,
like a letter dropped into a postbox.
Down it went, sliding to the floor and
hidden from sight by the back-board of
the desk.
'Hugh did not notice its fall. When a
man is about to run away to be mar-
ried. his mind Is seldom on petty de-
tails. He gathered up all the papers hesaw. crammed them into the safe and
twirled the metal knob. Then. hurrying
to the doorway, where Marjorie waited.
he put his arm around her, and they
hurried down the hallway toward the
elevator. As they went he said in gay
malice:

'Let's make on exception in our secre-
cy program: let tell Henry. It'll he a
treat to see the old chap's solenn face
when he hears I've won his girl."
"But why hurt his feelings?" she ob-

jected "He Is so good and he Is really
fond of me."
"He's got to know sometime, hasn't

he?" Hugh argued. "And he'll help us
square ourselves with your father, when
the explosion comes. He has all sorts
of influence with Mr. Turnbull-Down,
six''' he added, shouting to the passing
elevator.
Meantime in Turnbull's private ofce.

Henry Scott and his employer had
reached a decision on the business ques-
tion they were discussing.
"It 1t% comes to a Auestioa of further

collateral In the Bogardus loan," Henry
said, as he was leaving the room. "Hop-
kins says we can put up that block of
bonds he deposited with us. The face
value Is $76.000; and they mature-they
mature in-I forget the date. But Hugh
will know. I left them with him an hour
ago."
He stepped to the door of the outer

office and then reported:
"Hugh isn't here. He must be out at

lunch. But, for once, he's put all his
papers back in the safe. He---'"If he has.' growled Turnbull, "it's the
first time on record. He must be ill. Just
take a look through the safe; will you.
and find the date when those Hopkins
bonds mature?"
Henry crossed to the safe and opened

it. In the main compartment was a pile
of documents in such weird disarray as
to bring a pang of disgust to his orderly
soul.
Patiently he sought to put them to

rights, at the same time searching ror
the bond envelope. As his hunt went
on and he did not find it, he worked
with a more feverish rapidity. Every
compartment in the safe was ransacked
and then every drawer in every desk and
table of the outer office.
The envelope was not there.
His brow clouding. Henry went back

to the private office.
"The Hopkins bonds." he said. hesi-

tatingly. "are missing."
"Missing?" roared Turnbull. leaping to

his feet. "Missing? Seventy-six thou-
sand dollars' worth of negotiable securi-
ties missing? And Hugh Scott is 'miss-
ing.' at the same time!"
"No" denied Henry. fiercely. "You're

wrong. sir. My brother-"
"Your brother is lazy. pleasure-loving,

extravagant. He lives above his salary,
as I happen to know, and he is in debt.
His creditors are bothering him. And
this morning I threatened to discharge
him. He was in a tight corner. And he
vanished. The Hopkins bonds vanished.
too. What is the answer?"
"I don't believe it." declared Henry. "I

won't believe it."
"Use your brains. man!" urged Turn-

bull. " I gave you those bonds an hour
ago. You gave them to your brother, to
transcribe the numbers. Not another soul
has been in the outer office since then.
He has disappeared. So have the bonds.
It's a clear case."
He wheeled about and caught up the

telephone, Before Henry Scott could stop
nim, Turnbull had called up police head-
quarters and was telling his story to the,desk lieutenant. Henry took an eager
step forward to check him In the midst
of his recital, but Turnbul angrily waved
him aside and went on with his report to
the 'police.
"There," said the older man, at last,

as he set down the instrument, "'That's
settled, The police are going to send out
a general alarm at once to all' the pre-
cincts and telegraph a description of
Hugh to other cities. We'll have him by
the heels soon enough!"
"Mr. Turnbull!" broke in Henry, his

face white, his jaw set. "I believe you
are doing my brother a terrible injustice,
I grant you that .he is weak and foolish
and raah, but he has never been diahon"-
"Never that we know of." countered

Tumnbull. "And there must he a first
time te everything, even to theft.'"
"There isnopof-'"The police seem to think there is

enough."
"They don't know Hugh-es I do,"
"They will Set to know him better."
"Hugh has emet done this thing."
"Scott," reproved Turabull. "It 1sf

your heart talking, not your judgment.
Your brainh lready proved to you

thatour tolethose bonds.I-a .see it ha peer eyee. It's ean' yarjmaE beart that 4ignee it.-
"Nuph has alw.g besa litte brother'I

ta *e,".-said Nehy, weptheily. unvrj

ide oether lui baiu Ia my ears we

sh died. NB- a baby the, and £

p11sa ntee hM 9.wdlov"eoaxeassUns as s 31rneas 'mtaa hmm-

"Tu've seed between Iha anI tr#Ubie
a panna thee; t t tb V" .OWL"
"Perhaps I * was the steady an-

swe.. as an liebt ames Into the
broter's soorwfMl eyes.
"Tou ea't!" esaested TiambulL
"TeO are astab." mid eSrY.

"These Is -n thing I ean do. And if
sesoa*m' I shall do it, To heMaed

these bonda to me. I haded them to
qugh. At least, I juat 5 I d4 . If
worst oeass to weet. ru the Po
It was not Hugh. but I, who state them."
"Youre insane!" said Turnbull,

eghast.
"Perhaes. But that Is what I shell do.

Unless you gve me y6nr slem prom-
Ise not to prosetae Rugh."
"My-m7 Dfomiae not to proseoute?"

fused "Iirobull. "I am going to--"
"You are going to refuse to probe-

cut," set" Henry, with a quiet assur-
&nos that startled Turnbull. "You are
going to Prornise me that It you don't
premise it I shall 0onfess to the theft
myself."
"No oe would believe such an idiotic

story!"
"No? My experience is that everyone

believes a man who confesses to a crime.
And. in any case, the evidence is as
much against me as against Hugh. He
will deny. I shall confeses. And we'll both
be believed. Nor wftl it be a light mat-
tr for you. beoause people will think
the amount I embezaled is far more than
this 6,000."
"You would do thie?' sputtered Turn-

bull. "You would blackmail me into
promising mercy to a thief? It-"
"It the thief chances to be my own

brother, yes."
"But I have trusted you. I am as fond

of you as if you were my own son-as
I hope One day you may be. You would
shake my firm's credit by saylng-T'
"You must give me your word not

to prosecute, persisted Henry. "Not only
for your own sake, but for the sake of
our father who was your friend."
Turnbull threw up both hands in sulky

surrender.
"Have it your own way!" he snapped.

"I promise. But you'll let me scare him
a little first for his own good. I'll make
the police find hit- and bring him back.
I'll let him think I'm going to press
the charge. Do you agree to that?'
"Yes." said Henry regretfully. after

a brief pause.
"He needs a lesson. The fear of prison

will help him to keep away from tempta-
tion in future. Let the police find him
and bring him here. Let him believe
you will send him to prison. Then set
him free and give him another chance."
"Another chance?" echoed Turnbull.

-Do you mean another chance in my
office? .Another chance to rob me?"
"He Is not a thief at heart. He was

tempted beyond his strength. The lesson
of flight and capture will give him a
horror of theft and of the laziness and
dissipation that lead to theft. You will
have no better or more honest employe
than Hugh when your discipline has done
its work."

"I'll-I'll think it over." said Tu-nbull.
grudgingly.
"Ore thing more.' persisted Henry.

"From the time I came here, tifteen
years ago. you've adv:sed me In the in-
vestment of my salary and my inheri-
tance; and this adice has enabled me to
turn my money over faster than most
inen of rry age. So I can make good to
you on my brother's defalcation-on every
cent of it
"Wait till he is caught before we dis-

cuss that. Perhaps the police can bring
him back before he has time to convert
the bonds Into cash. Hugh left no note
,f goodby, i suppose? A sentimental
young fool like that would be apt to."
"I think I'd have seen it if he had.

I looked pretty thoroughly -through
everything. I'll look again."
Henry left the inner office. closing the

door bel'ird him. and crossed to the safe.
As he was bonding over to open it. he
heard a voice in the corridor that brought
him to his feet. staring in dull amaze-
ment. Into the outer office. arm in arm,
came Hugh and Marjorie. Their faces
were alight with happiness.
"Hugh!" cried Henry, dumfounded. as

he etood gaping dully at his jubilant
brother.
"Usten. old chap" cried Hugh. in glad

triumph. "I've got a whale of a secret
to tell you. "We're married. Marjorie
and I"'
Henry staggered back a step as though

he had been struck across the face. He
went deadly ile and his strong body
shook in every nerve. Foicing the words
from his lips. he demanded:
"Where are the bonds" What have

you done with them?"
"The bonds?" repeated Hugh. in a be-

wilderment that his brother's disordered
senses twisted into an aspect of guilt.
"What bonds?"
"The police are after you." said Henry.

stung to anger by what he regarded as

Hugh's attempt to deny his guilt. "They
are searching the citv for you, at this
minute. The--
"The police?" quavered Hugh. chang-ing color. "For me I-I don't under-

stand."
"The pblice?" echoed Marjorie.
Henry turned on her in a sudden flame

of anger.
"Your dear husband. he said hotly,

"has stolen a packet of bonds, whose
face value is $76000. The proof againsthim is complete. Mr. Turnbull has noti-fied the police. They are looking for
him. It Is a miracle thev didn't nab him
when you and he came in. Probably
they were not expecting him to return
here. They-'
"It is not true"' flashed Marjorie. as

wrathful as Henry "There is not one
word of truth in it' Hugh'" she cried
turning to her bridegroom. "Tell him it
is not true."
"It is true." reiterated Henry.
And briefly he set forth the evidence

against his brother. As the chain of
circumstances was completed Marjore
shrank back with a gasp of dismay. The
confusion of innocence is much the same
as the confusion of guilt to the onlooker.
And Hugh. listening to the recital, was
dumnfounded. In vain he protested his in.-
nocence. Marjorie noted his dilated eyes,his deadly pale and sweating face, his
trembling htands. It all seemed con-
firmnation of Henry's mercilessly logi-
cal accusation.
"The police have already spread the

net for him." finished Henry. "And the
moment he steps into the street he will
be -aught. He--"
Hugh saw that neither his bride nor

his brother believed him, He turned and
ran to the window and loked down into
the street. Directly below him, on the
sidewalk, stood a policeman, an officer
who was on peg-post in front of the
building and who had come on duty but
a minute before. Hugh had often nodded
to the man on his way to and from
work.
The bluecoat chanced ta be looking

upward, His gaze lighted with quick
and eager recognition as It, fell on Hugh.
Breaking into a run, be dashed into the
building.
This completed Hugh's growing panic.

His nerve and his power to think, both
all at once deserted' him. He was now
obseed by an insane Impulse to flee.
for he believed this to be the only thing
left him to do,
At a stride he was beside the hor-

rified Marjorie. He caught her in his
an,kissed her, and then ran hoe-

bi from the room.
Before either his bride or Henry could

stop him. Hugh had bolted down the cor-
ridor at .top opeed. Through the blind-

ness of terror he had just sense enough

to reelise that he must inevitably be
esugt.t should he descend by the eleva-
toe to 'the main entrance. And he re-

meinbered thet a line of fire-escapes was

attached to the rear windows of the old-
fasMoned aoen buldng,

dof. 00"4'.auage Ie , Iaa
I= had -d as thogh to fol-
J f t t the otrlider. But
He-mbarsed. her way.

his only chance. If heas taught the
fear of the lasw and the- ftat' that pur-
sues irbtiasJa it will be a lesson he
will never fert. The OoW*e will fnd
him quickly enough and bring him back."
"But I-but I-"
"Dont ar". my 4W." he said sooth-

insty. "and keng your head. Your father
in not going tai proeecute him. He has
promised ma that. But we both agree
that the fright will save him and make
an honest man of him again. He is In
no danger. Oh. how did you ever come
to do so ad a thing as to marry secret-
ly?"
-He-he was ao unhappy!" faltered the

girl, between her soba. "He needed me
Dol Everyone else was adainst him.
Henry. he can't be guilty!"
"I would give my life to believe that,"

groaned Henry. "And I tried to believe
it-even against overwhelming evidence-
till I saw his face just now when I ac-
cused him. You saw-"
"Yes," she shuddered, "I saw. And

I'll remember it as long am I live. Oh,
it was horrible! Horrible! An the evi-
dence is so mercilessly convincing.
Besides, flight to confession, they say.
What am I to do?"
"Say nothing about your marriage.

until-""But its too late! On the way from
the offee of the justice of the peace I
scribbled a note, telling father. I left
it at the house to be delivered to him as
soon as he got home. I didn't want to
tell him face to face, for fear he-"
"Good Lord! It's all up, then! What

did you say in the note? Can you re-
member?"
"I wrote: I have just been married to

the man I love. Forgive ma." It was a
silly little scrap of a note. But--"
"You didn't say it was Hugh you had

married?"
"No. There was no need. Father would

know. Mrs. Hardy said to him only this
morning-"
They were interrupted by the violent

:pening of the door leading from the
corridor. Acros the threshold, into the
outer office, hurried a tall, middle-aged
woman of strikingly handsome ap-
pearance. In one hand she clutched an
open letter.
"Where is Mr. Turnbull?" she de-

manded loudly.
"What do you want of him, Mrs.

Hardy?" evaded Sctt. glancing at the
letter she held so tightly.
"Private business!" snapped the house-

keeper "I must see him right away."
"I'm afraid you can't." objected Scott.

"He is busy. And-"
The door of the private office was

opened and Turnbull came out.
"I heard someone asking for me," he

began. "What-Oh. it's you. Mrs. Hardy?
What is the matter?"
"Matter enough." she shrilled. "This

note was left at the house. I recognized
Miss Turnbull's handwriting on the en-
velope; and I thought perhaps it was
some message I could tell you over the
telephone. So I opened it."
Marjorie made a futile and belated ef-

fort to snatch the luckless note. But it
was already in her father's hands. Turn-
bull read it with unbelief and dismay
stamped deep on his wrinkled face

"I told you it was Hugh Scott she
cared for." Mrs Hardy exclaimed. "You
see-
Turnbull checked her with a sharp ges-

ture; then turned with a glance of cold
fury upon Marjorie. The girl. pale but
unflinching. drew herself up to meet his
gaze.
"You have disgraced yourself and me!"

thundered Turnbull. "by marrying a
thief! He is a fugitive from justice. Go
and join him. "I'm done with you!"
"Father!"
"Go'" he commanded. "Go to the thief

you've married. You took him 'for better
or for w'rse.' It is worse. Clear out'

' Pardon 'me. Mr. Turnbuil." intervened'
Henry stepping forward. and putting one
arm about the haf-fainting girl as he
faced her father. "This Is-"

Thi' is no affair of yours" raged
Turnbull. "Keep out of it"'
"No affair of mine?" said Henry. quiz-

zically. "No affair of mine when you
thieaten t. turn my wife out of you'r
house' Where Marjorie goes. I go. I
had hoped you would take the news of
our marriage less angrily."
Turnbull's jaw dropped in amazement.

He tried to speak. But words would not'
come. Mrs Hardy gaped at Scott. Mar-1I
jorie started violently and would have'
cried out a wild denial, but Henry placed
hip hand rently across her lips and said:
"No. dear. Let me do the talking. Mr.

Turnbull. your daughter is my wife. We
married withgut letting you know be-
cause we knew that you were terribly
overworked and overworried here at the
office just now. and we wanted to spare
you the trouble end the time that would
have been needed for wedding prepara-
tions. Since you disapproxe of the match
all we can do is to take curselves off."
His arm still about Marjorie, he turned

to leave the room. As he led the bewil-.
dered girl with him, he whispered
quickly:

"It Is the only possible way to save you.
Keep up the pretense. You can divorce
me in another State later on-I'll never
force my love upon you

"

Before they could reavh t1e door. Turn-
bull had rallied from his trance of he-'
wilderment. With a joyou3 cry, he fairly
flung himself upon them, shaking Henry's
hand with effusive delIght. kissing Mar-
jorie again and again; vowing that this
was the happiest day In all his whole
long life.
He overwhelmed the wretchedly in I:

happy couple with congratulations. one,
breath playfully rebuking Henry for de-
ceiving him. at the next, pleading Mar-
jorie's forgivenness for having dared I
to suppose she would be such a little ]
idiot as to marry Hugh.
"And now.' interrupted Henry. when

he could make himself heard. "I am

going to Syracuse on that Sanders loan.
I got a telegram about it ten minutes
ago. I'll he back as soon as I can. I
leave Marjorie In you care, sir.
"Going to leave your wife on-on your

wedding day:" stammered the astonished
man.
"Business can't wait." said Henry,

briefly. "Happiness can. Good-bye.
I've just time to catch my train."
He was out of the office before Turn-

bull could find his voice.
"Well!" snorted the old man staring

after Henry. "Bridegrooms aren't what
they were In my day. I can't tell you,
Marjorie. Business Is business, of course.
But to run away from his bride on their
wedding day-"
"I'm going home, father." interrupt-

ed Marjorie. "Good bye."
She could endure no more just now.

Little by little she was beginning to
realize what Henry Scott had just sac-
rificed for her In taking the onus of
marriage on himself. And she wanted
to be alone-to think; and to reconstruct
her ideas as to the worth of the two
brothers who loved her.
Next day, on the bank of a river some

miles away, a rural constable found
Hugh Scott's hat. In It was a note that
read:
"I am Innocent. But I cannot prove

my innocence, So I am going to end
everything."
From the spot where the hat was found

footsteps led down Into the water.
Marjorie read the news of the suicide

and was surprised to find herself more

concerned as to Henry's grief thaji per

own,

Henry Scott read it, and he bowed

his head and wept the agonizing tears
of mortal grief that come perhaps once

lnto the life of a strong man.

Cyrus Turnbull read It. And he was

sincerely sorry for bis harshness toward
the .mbiguided 14d. I

Three months later an ill-dressed fig-j
y... a.. th....... tetwlsres.

..a a..

"MarSeca!" he mi ain. oToine. us-
believingly.
"I lose you, Uory." she whieered.
And the with a great cry of rapture

he anught'her in his arme. And on his
breast she sobbed out her sweet epntes-
sioen.
"-I think I began to love you the very

day you eome to my rescue so splendidly
in dad'. offiee." she told him, brokenly.
"And ever since my love has beet grow-
ing stronger and stronger as I've watched
the eelf-eacrifcing way you have tried
to make me happ and to make up to me
-for Hugh. I hoped. for a while, that
you'd tell me you loved me. But I saw
you weren't going to. So-so I bad to
do it."
Tneir lips met in a long. lor.g kiss-

their firM. Then H--n'y. his sad face
transformed, commanded genily:
"Get your things or. darling, as quickly

as you can. We're going to the rectory.
you and 1-to be married-
Whila Marjorie was making ready he

drew from a table drawer the %adding
certificate she had iven into fils care.
Dipping a fingertip into the ink. he
smudged the name "Hugh" so that only
its first letter was legible. Then, pocket-
ing the certificate, he telephoned the rec-
tor of their church.
"I have a queer request to make of you,

Dr. Broughton." he told the clergyman.
When Marjorie and I were married.

three months ago, a justice of the peace
lerformed the ceremony. Now, we both
have decided we want to be married over
again by a minister of the gospel. It will
seem more sacred to us. more worthy
our 'great love for each other. We want
you to marry us. We will be at the rec-
tory in ten minutes."
A half hour later they returned from

the rectory to their own home At last
the wretched farce of false relations was
ended. They were now actually husband
and wife.
Into the library they came from the

outer hall-into the room that must hence-
forth be sacred to both of them, as the
scene of th'eir first avowal of love. Henry
Scott's heart was too full for words.
Stretching out his arms he gathered his
happy bride to his breast. And again
their lips met.
The heavy portiere in front of the

bay window twitched violently. Forth
from benind its fold strode Hugh Scott-
His face was greenish white. his eyes
were ulazing like a manimc's. His right
hand gripped a pistol.
As her glance fell on him. Marjorie

shrieked. Henry felt his own brain reel
Before either of them could move or
speak Hugh moved toward his brother.
snarling from between writhing lips
"You 'framed' me. so you could steal

the worr.an I loved' There s only one
fit penalty for a Judas like that'
His finger tightened on the pistol-

trigger as he spat the words. Henry
shaking off the bewilderment that had'
held him. read the murderous intent In!
Hugh's eyes
With a leap, Henry cleared the space

between t'e madman and himeif. Sels-
Ing Hugh's pIstl-hand and at the same
time catching him b,' the throat
To the floor crashed the brothers in

their death-grapple. Over and over the%
rolled. fighting-like rabid beasts Chairs
and tables were overturned. Twice the
pistol cracked: but both times the bu:let
struck only the "all of the room
Presently the meager and unwholesome

Ife of the past three months began to
te.d upon Hugh Struggle as he might.
he could not hold his own against h.s
stronger foe.
Inch hy :nch Henry worked the pisto:

out of Hugh's weakening grasp Secur-
Ing it at last. le sprang to his feet and
stood over the conquered madrman
Voices-the voices of Turnbu:: and

Mrs. Hardy-sounded in the hallway out-
side. The two rewcomers were running
toward the library. Henry turned toward
the door. As he did so. Hugh. with a
last rally of strength, leaped up and
flung himself upon him.
The impact caused Henry's finger to

r.ress upon the trigger. There wse a re-
poi and the bullIt tore th~-+zro a ;and
of the closed doo- The d or e -s ope-
-and Cyrus Turnbulls body uas pro-
pelled Into the room spraw.ing heas Iy
upon the floor at Henry a feet. The bullet
had struck him as he opened the door.
Close upor. the heels of Mrs Hardv

followed a policeman whom Fhe and
Turnbu: had ca1:&d on ther ost ur-
nev to the house. Seelng the doad rnan
with Iry croi: t:ng above m.r..

lin hand. the oMer iunsed in an i F.z-d
the tupposed murderer

Wait ordered! Hugh. sanity returr-
ing to him as siddenly as it had deserted
him. "I shot Mr Turnbul>. omet I
shot him. do you hear"' And my brother
eratched the rl-to: from me, to take
the t:ane ,n hlmoelf"

Hugh cried Henry. aghast
"Be stil'' srapped Hugh Scott. then.

turning again to the policeman My
brother has paid my debts oftener than

'I had any right to expert Blut '1h.. tIMe
I pay my n deht-ard perh'aup pa"
c3,k a tiltl of what I owe him. alonc

with it Besides. rhe ImeF ioH r

ees sav so If I-d known that- (n-
cer. I shot Mr. Tu'rnbull I dii It he-
cause ho falsely accused me of tnhft
Arrest me."
(End of Sixth "Who Guilty?" Story):

HOROSCOPE.
The stars inrl:ne. but do not rnpel"

Sunda., June 11, 11911K.

Astrologers read this as a doubtful day
since Mars. Saturn and Venus are all In
malefic aspect. Uranus and the Sun are
friendly.
Irritability and discouragement are be-

!:eed to be emphas:zed by the r_: and
domestic harmony is likeiy to be dis-
turhed Practice of self control :a im-
portant.
Trouble or scandal relating to some-

thing of a military character Is indicated.
This appears to concern the young.
There is a sinister sign relating to iron.

steel and machinery. Speculators and
manufacturers alke should he carelu!
This sway is believed to encourage natty

speech and bitter criticIsm. It is most
unlucky for quarrels and misunderstand-
lngs between partners and business as-
sociates.
Women who are w'ooed while this con-

figuration prevails should be exceedingly
sceptical, the seers say. as the Influences
are likely to stimulate treacherous in-
pulsea.
Love affairs between persons widely

separated by age are belIeved to be es-
pecially unfortunate at this time.
Saturn is In a place said to cause

ill effects from the eating of meat and
rich foods. Plenty of sleep Is recommend-
ed under this gov'ernment of the stars.
New enterprises begun while Saturn

is inimical are likely to prosper just long
enough to give hope of success before
sev'ere disappointmnent.
The partial eclipse of the Moon. a month

from thIs time, is read as an exceedingly
threatening sign, presaging the death or
some king and uprising of a people.
Drought and scatcity of corn are in-

dicated for Australia. Troubles of many
sorts are prognosticated.
The summer probably will be most un-

favorable for the well-being of rulers in
Europe. Ill-health for the Kaiser, be-
reavement for the King of England and
sickness for the King of Italy are fore-
shadowed for August.
Persons whose birthdate it is may have

a year of vicissitudes marked by pro-
fits and iosses, pleasure. and trouble.
Those who are employed should be fairly
successful.
Children born on this day should-pros-

per in life. These subjects of Gemini
usually are exceedingly industrious.

(Ceorright. 1936.1

The manufacture of ahsolutely clear'
Ice without the use of distlilled water has
been made possible by the invention of
a pump to keep the water 1in circulm-
.Tkl without aerating it while it Is being

TYPES
My SA"aMMM

SALVAGE.
'And what time do you anish?"
"My last turn here Is at one-thirty. On

my way home I atop into Healy's andsing that mother-and-homse ong. You
know there's never so much teary devo-
lion to mother as can be cried about at
Healy's-along toward two o'clock in the
morning!"
"Well." smiled the enraptured young

man, "your 'Mother Macrs' ;ow get a
fellow's goat-if he is about half lit up.*
"The singer grinned at the doubtful

compliment.
"You can come for me he -e-or pick meup at Healy's."
"I'll stick right here and Wait for you."

said the young man. firmly "Soe bet-
ter-looking guy might come along in the
interim. And I-n not taking any chances
3n losing out tonight."
The girl placed her glass of ginger ale

3n the table with a force that indicated ex-
Lasperation. She even murmured "What a
the use?" But the "Outh was telling the
waiter to order his car, too occupied t'i
Dbeerve a vivid play of expression thatslowly settled into one of furtive amuse-
ment. He was at that age when a man
-0 nothing but beauty in a face, any
Way.
1'urmg the next hour the man watched
he cabaret bill with an expensive smiHad he not persuaded the prettiest and
youngest of the entertainers to set him
drive her home--at three o'clock In the
morning' His friends would be jealous
if his conquest. for the petite charmer
had a reputation for ignoring all a-
tempts at acquaintance. He credited his
'.ecess to his family name-perhaps a
ittle to his good looks He almost purr-ad with satisfaction and ordered another
drink.

It disappointed him to have the girl
step into his car as if an expensive 1I-
mousine and an ijmp.-essive footman were
part of her daily lot. Because of herYouth and freshness he had hoped she
was. as yet unused to the escort of other

rich men's son&. He studied her face.
tii; brilliant with professional make-up,
&a if to discover the exact tnt of hernight life experiences. There were the
rouge and powder of worldliness. but
sornthing. too, of .vrglnal siipljcity.
His uncertairty made him timid aboutreaching for her hand
From hls place at a table in HeaLy's

.e 'aited and watched her move about
he garish room as she sang. As anentertainei. she was no shouting v-u.
!ar:an Her voice was rich and sweet
ind ter.de., heri girlish e:.mness had a-Atl, ehy appea: a the tore arresting inan atmos here - :ere musta-. wine, foodLr dancing made a background of sen-
al&ie re

Gee. you looked-' he beganhlck:y aF he handed her into the waitingrnotor
"Tell him to take us tc -

Her tone carried a dill and he sa-'eyted his cue somewhat poutingty. Shewas sitting straiVht. alert and a little-oward the edge cf the seat Still. he
!ked a g:r! who r.ayed the flirtation

-ame with finese

It s al !n the fun of the chase." was>ne of his favorite rlatitudes.
They drew up not as he expected be-lore one cf the apartment, built to shel-

Icr peroxde blondes and lapdogs. but in
Iside street in the Gramercy Park

.righhorhood where the buildcngp seemedto he all garages or stables As he helpedrer to the cirb. he hastily noted that
most of them had been converted into
!welings and made picturesque with old-
ashioned shuttera. leaded glass windowsand flower boxes. The unpretentiou,
two-story place they were about to en-
ter seemed dark and do@~ and hehes-.aeHe hed heard about the had"grase rnd other'reis of hlackm :

1rvi'iC'th;.>rd it c~d
gooc rhe o'n rmr ..- :b1-' wou; mh
0good Elolr to tef! the fellows lie z..
rised the "otor car and w:!h a true
ijvent-rer's iwagger fo!lewed the singer
nto th-- bhack b ike ha:B'-' tec- -rbe-i.wIspered

r.g d r-'he..-
To'c- to't~

r~'-'t.7 i tir

- f-, and hirself h!!nklng in a

nhat ra.ts hi dae s-nH

-9 .ard - ''

-ni-h

rn-.rc of 1aughinig _;nrg ri-5-c~- Xi'- d'agglr" :,. t.Ie
'-e gt- 'mote hi. .'z- s5 r

The rnara o the cabar' had Ir l
:m -er ram-e was Fr-:- e ,

- ampsA plur. !:! e woman w .'-inkiir
Li-saa a'- C- him cer.'c th-,Xwt' %
maze rn dl --_ tion he gathered, I-

-orelarvd- ppeared tha:!.e wasMary F ain' he liad kr.'wn her firstas a farnos artist who had painted Ihismother a portra:-. The tailor-made young
woman who graaped his ha.d In a manlys'ake was the scuptor-rousin , -
worked in the s'udio ana a limp litt
Person m the l:gzeat .,ase hair was a
eter. just ore '- om her r.lxg t'y g.r.

Marv rme bern k-without a trace cfmake-u -and rid In a dress that made
her resembla a country schoolteacber
She devoted .erself to managing the
!haflng dish No amount of manua-mingcould invite - rn a glance. and he mi-a-

hvethought .:rm I' forgorTen bt f-
a inaugh'v. ~i;a', EaCof' fl-ck'r abo :t
the orner h- mo.- He was e .
possesed even Talkative. b-! he seemed
to he holdirw his breath like a swimmersaiting to float from the depths t1 the
top of the water.
About 4 o'clock In the morning. he said

good night to the singer In the presenceaf thl assembled multitude. To a youngman who had -rume for supper and wine
for two. and encountered rareb!t and
beer and maiden aunta, eight people may
he said to equal a multitude.

The tenth nIght that the still hamnble
youth had escorted Mary from what he
had come to term gilded dens to the
studio house he persuaed her to sit for
a moment on the dark landing. F'rom
the studio shove carne the blare of a
pl~pnograph and the voice of an aunt
giving directions about clearing the floor
for a dance.

"We:l, !t was this way." expimied
Manry, cornered. "I knew that if you

kep' on hanging around cabarets sooner
or later some ragtime singer would get
you and-

You wanted to save me from aasad-
centuress by monopolizing me pour-
self-"
"Of all the conceit!I I wanted to eow

you that all that glitters isn't Bohemia.
And that-all that is not Bohemia is not
necesaarily diall and conventional. Be-
.idea, 'ou were too expensive an invest-

ment to be wasted oni some chorulg girl
who'd probably use double negatives and
never wash behind her eara."
"Expensire investment?"
" Yea, I figured that you have cost your

father on an average of 320 a day since
you were born And-you ought to pay
hi a better dividend than-giving him
a cabaret singer for a daughtae-in-law."
"But I'm going to marry a embaret

singer." insisted the young man, slipping

an arm around her shoulders,

'No. you are going to marry a grand

opera queen.' prophesied Mary. 'Tv, had

enough cabaret experience to give me

seif confidence in public. Negt fall I whok
my debut at the Meropolitan. They are
going to let me sing Manon."

The ten countries with the largest pop-
alatiounsae in the order named, China.
[ndIa, Russia the U'nited States.

many, Japan, the United Kns

g'rancs- Italv and AustiS

hedewa, At a tUra in the b'way he
Was tseagt he aus ases to faeo with
Senoeea. A distant etIlamps slow
'll a both their faces.
"Hugh sgott" gaped the policeman,saeing him.
"Well." gsged HISh, helplesslyt'Yoi've got me. Take me along. I'm
ick of 'hiding out.' I couldn't keep away
mny longer. Arrest me, if you like. I
von't resist."
"Arres' you?" echoed the policeman.
Iith a big laUgh. "That I'd 'a done.
ladly enough. the day I looked up and
&w you in the window of Turnbull's of-
tce. But its all off. D'ye mean to say'on haven't beard?".
"Heard?" muttered Hugh. "Heard
rhat? I don't understand."
"You're stringin'too," said the police.nan, doubtfully: adding, with an acces

If the odd excitement that had marked
is first glimpse of Hugh tonight "But
keep forgettin'. You're dead. Least-

rise, we-"
"That's what I wanted the police to
hink." replied Hugh. "It put them off
ny track. I left a suicide note and
raded Into the river. I waded out again.talt a mile beyond. Since then I've been
ramping it. But what was it you asked
ne If I'd beard?"
"About the bonds, of course. Your boa@
ram havin' some of the old furniture
ipped out of his office last week. They
culled a desk away from the wall. And
here was the package of bonds on the
loor behind It. Turnbull notified the
hief and-"
Hugh Scott did not wait to hear anynore. With the joyous yell of a school-
oy newly let out from study. he bolted
iown the street at a dead run.
He was safe! He was exonerated! He
vas free to take up his old place in life!
Lbove all, he was free to return to the
rife he adored, the wife whoee charm
ad dragged him back to his home city.
t the risk of goIng to jail!
Later there would be plenty of time

!or resentment at the Injustice which
iad for three months made him a fug-
ive outcast. Later. too, there would be
ime to curse weak cowardice that had
nade him flee like a felon. instead of
itanding his ground and declaring his
rnocence.
But, for the present, there was no room
n his heart for any other emotion than
Ln almost delirious happiness. And he
-an the harder as he drew near the Turn.
sull house.
"Marjorie!" he chanted to hitmself as

1e ran. "Marjorie! Marjorie Is waiting
or me.
A prim and white-capped maid answer-

'd his summons at the Turnbull door.
kt sight of the supposedly dead Hugh.
he creamed in terror and tried to slam
he door in his face.
But he pushed his eager way past her,

nto the house. crying:
"Marjorie! Marjorie!"
Mrs. Hardy. hearing the maid's shriek

>f terror. had come out into the hall. In
)lank fear she gazed on the returned
wanderer. But she was a woman of
,hilled-steel nerve. And, on the in-
tant. she realized what had occurred.
"Where's Marjorie"' demanded Hugh.

>reathless. "Where's my wife?"
"I don't know where your wife is," re-
urned Mrs. Hardy. puzzled at the query.
'I didn't even know you had one. But
darjorie isn't living here ary more She
5 at--"
"Not living her*'" he exclaimed "Why

sot? Where is she? I--"
"She is at her husbands house, of

'ourse." said Mrs. Hardyt "Where else
would she be' Though, for that matter.
he might as well have stayed here, for
til the home life she has. He and she
lave suites of rooms at opposite ends of
.he house, and--"
"Married?" said Hugh. dazedly. "Mar-

'led to whom?"
"Why. to Henry. Three months ago.

)h, I forgot. It was after you'd gone.
rhe same day. but-"
She paused, stricken into momentary
Ilence by the awful look that distorted
'ug S-ott's features. Murder-stark
rurder-glared fron his bloodshot eyes
'e tried to speak, choked, and whee'-
rg. stazgered out of the houe. holdng
tin hands In front of him as though he
kad been smitten with blindness.
Mrs. Hardy for once cst her cold
oise. Trembling, she ran to Cyrus Turn-
>ull's study and burst in upon the dozing
ld main.
"Mr. Turnbull"' she called, shaking

ier employer rouzhly by the shoulder.
'Wake up! Something terrible has hap-
,ened Hugh Scott is alive. And he's
tarted for his brother's house to kill
tim and Marjorie! Come, let us hurry
rd go to them!
Red rage in his heart. Hugh Scott
eled out into the street One great
urpose obsessed his soul-revenge on the
nan who had stolen his wife.
To his fury-distorted mind, the whole
nystery was clear. Henry, he told him-
elf, had trumped up this bond-theft
harge to get him out of the way and
" discredit him in Marjorie a eves. s,, as
o leare for himself a clear field to wmr
he girl.
True. such a course was wholle un-
ike anything Hugh had known Henr
o pursue. And the hate-crazed man

inwillingly found himself remembering a
housand kindnesses the older brother
uad showered upon him.
Momentary contrition gripped him. at
nemorv of Henry's tender affection to-
vard him in other days His heart Al-
nost softened at the thought But he
rove the gentler impulse flercely from
is mind and forced himself to think ony
,f the unforgivable wrong done him.
"If Marjorie really cared for him." he
nuttered, with a half-sob, "I would not
nterfere. I love her enough to sacrince
nyself for her hapriness. I wouild gi-
ny life to make her happy But she
loesn't care for him. She can't He has
ricked her into thia-es he has tricked
ne. And he must pay! He shall pay
've always sworn I'd some day make up
o him for the million good turns he has
lone me. But now there's nothing to re-

vard him for. but this one crowning in-
ury! Yes. he shall pay!"
In Henry Scott's new home an hour be-
ore Henry himself had sat writing at
its library table. In earlier days he had

>ictured a home like this and just such
teaceful busy evenIngs. But In those
-isions Marjorie had always been sitting
teside him with her book or her needle-
work ready to smile back at him when-
ver his eyes should stray from his task
0 her dear face.
In actuality the strangely mated hus-
tand and wife were even farther apart

haen they had been in the days of Hen-y's futile courtship. Henry had kept
its pledge not to force his love upon the

fri he had claimed as his wife.
Marjorie had her own suite of rooms

cnd he his, as Mrs. Hardy had sald. And

hey seldom met except at meal times.
5atlently and tenderly Henry had tried
a soothe Marjorie's grief and to make
ner life happier. Never since the day of
tugh's disappearance had he spoken a
word of love to her, nor in any other
way sought to draw her attentIon to
lmself. At every turn she was met by
roofs of his consIderate care for her
well-being; but he himncif stood tbloof
romn her life,
Tonight, as. lie tolled over some dull
flice business Henry felt a great loneli-
teas that he could not wholly drown
a his work. All his friends regarded
tim as the happiest of men. He alone
mnew he was the most heartbroken.
As he sat there, bent over his desk,
oiseless steps entered the library be-
mid him.
A little pair of soft, cool hands wera

.il at once laid over Henr' ' eves. Their

ouch sent a wondrous thaill through the
nan's Whole body.

"Marjorie'!' he cried, incredulous; and
te sprang to hIs feet and stood staring at

"'I-I've brought my courage to the

Itcking point at last, Henry," Marjorie
atered, her averted face flaming with
duhee. "I've-I've coma in here to-to

trepoes to you. It's leap year, you

now." ahe Oabed, in a poor little a

am ined t. ~M bee annua5


